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In justice, however, to tin-, memory uf Mr. Derrick, who was my first tutor in the: ways of London, and shewed me the. ttiwn in all its variety of departments, both literary and sportive, the particulars of which Dr. Johnson ailvisi-d me lo put in writing.;, it is proper to mention wlial Johnson, at a subsequent period, said of him both as a writer and an editor : ' Sir, 1 have often said, that if Derrick's letters' had born written by one of a more established name, they would have: been thought very pretty letters0.' And, ' I sent Derrick to Drydcn's relations in j,;alher materials for his life; and I believe he j^ot all thai 1 myself should have gotV
Poor Derrick ! 1 remember him with kindness. Vet I cannot with-hold from my readers a pleasant humourous sally which could not have hurt him had he been alive, ami now is perfectly harmless. In his collection of poems, there is one upon enleriiij,; the harbour of Dublin, his native city, after a loin; absence, ll begins thus ;
'Khlana!  much luv'il city, hail! Where first I .saw me light of day,'
And after a solemn reflection on bin beinj,; ' numbered with forgotten dead,' there is the (bilowmjf stait/a :
' Unless my lines protract my fame,
And tluisc, who clunct; to read them, <ty, I knew him!   Derrick was (IJN name, In yonder tomb his nHlics lit-.'
Which was thus   happily parodied   by  Mr. John   Home, to whom we owe the beautiful and p.-uht-tick tragedy of A^/rW.1
'Unless my deeds protract my lame,
And hf tn'/id pitsstst smf/y *i>i.i;xt I knew him!  Derrick w.is bin name, On ytmitfr tiff his canaie swingst'
J Letters written from Ln'trfwole^         ' lbi,(, p, 143 [343, Sept. u, 1773).
Chester, Corkt, &ft., by Samuel J)cr»      IkwWKi.i,,    Johnson  ncliicd ; •'but
rick. '767-                                             it was nothing.'   Derrick, in !?&>,
' Journal of a Tour to tke, HtbH-     published   Dryden's Mia.   Works,
rf«, 3rd ed, p. 104 [Aug. 27, 1773].     with an Account of his IJft. BOSWKU,.
I doubt discovery of America as a misfortune to mankind. In Taxation no Tyranny {Works, vi. 233) he says that ' no part of the world has yet had reason to rejoice that Columbus found at last reception and employment. In the same year, in a year hitherto disastrous to mankind, by the Portuguese was discovered the passage of the Indies, and by the Spaniards the coast of America.' On March 4, 1773, he wrote (Croker's Bosivell, p. 248):—'I do not much wish well to discoveries, for I am always afraid they will end in conquest and robbery.' See ante, p. 308, note 2, and post, March 21, I77S, and under Dec.
